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a request would not be difficult, as at that hour all
the grooms were away at their evening meal, and the
stables would be deserted.
" It is well/' said Lochinvar M'Whizzle, gravely.
He went over to his young assistant and grasped the
halter.
" I will take the camel, Podd/' he whispered in
English. " You bring up the rear."
" Bring up what sir? " asked Archibald. He looked
about him, eager to oblige, " Nothing to bring up,
sir," he whispered. Everything's on the camel."
" You walk last/' said M'Whizzle, testily.   " That's
what I mean.. .. And keep a sharp lookout/*
The young Eurasian nodded intelligently.
"We're   not   likely   to   be   attacked/'   reflected
M* Whizzle, " but if we are, it will be in the rear.   I
give you the post of danger, you see, Podd."
** Yessir/' muttered Archibald. ..." I suppose we
couldn't consider putting the camel behind the rear,
could we, sir?"
"Obey orders/' snapped M'Whizzle, turning to
follow the Malay boy.
Archibald walked meditatively behind the camel.
His thoughts were not very clear. But it was plain
to him that, thanks to luck (or was it to the marvellous
skill of his master?), they were about to achieve an
undreamt-of success. And it was a success due really
to his own enterprise, for had he not entered that
expensive restaurant he would never have met Hadji
Mahomet. The glass of ale had cost him fifty cents.
He resolved to point this out to his master later when
he had time.